CHAPTER XI
WE GO VISITING
THE first visit we paid was on the second Sunday of
his stay. After the tremendous rush and excitement,
country air and country scenery seemed highly
desirable to all of us. So we accepted Mrs, Eliot
Howard's invitation and motored down to her
house adjoining Epping Forest to spend the day
there. The morning was spent in tramping through
the sunshiny glades. Other holiday-makers occa-
sionally looked a little taken aback as our party
suddenly appeared; three stalwart Hindus, four or
five English and small, spare, wiry, energetic-
looking Mr. Gandhi in the midst of us all, making
the pace. After lunch we had a two-hour con-
ference attended by pacifist leaders from all over the
country.
Most week-ends were spent out of London,
staying with various friends.
The visit to Canterbury, where the Dean, Dr.
Hewlett Johnson, entertained him, was perhaps the
most appreciated of them all. Mr, Gandhi revelled
in the beauty of the old city, the quiet worship in the
Cathedral, the lovely simplicity of his host's home
fife.